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DOLPHINETTES 

That  the  School  Nite  Committee 
continues  its  policy  of  presenting  the 
best  in  attractions  is  amply  shown  in 
the  unique  display  being  staged  in  the 
Pool.  The  Dolphinettes,  those  talented 
young  lassies  of  the  kick  and  flutter 
world,  have  again  been  engaged  to  strut 
their  stuff.  They  compose  the  greatest 
collection  of  girl  swimmers  in  Canada 
and  have  won  the  majority  of  Canadian 
championships  in  the  past  ten  years. 

The  varied  programme  will  consist 
of  an  exhibition  of  ornamental  swim- 
ming staged  by  three  young  ladies  at- 
tired in  unique  RED  costumes  (not  red 
undies),  namely  Dorothy  Prior,  Mary 
and  Helen  Carthy. 

Thelma  Boughner  and  Marg  Hall 
will  hold  down  the  high  diving  end  of 
the  programme. 

The  group  of  swimmers  known  as  the 
"Three  Star  Swimmers”  are  composed 
of  Marg  Stone,  Betty  Batchelor,  Lil- 
lian Shields,  Audrey  Wilson  and  Pam 
Hunt. 

Dorothy  Staples,  Elizabeth  Munro, 
Glen  Cameron  and  Ethel  Grieve  will 
demonstrate  the  backstroke  to  the  in- 
terested audience. 

The  breastroke  will  be  amply  execut- 
ed by  Lois  Coleman,  Muriel  Darlow, 
Kay  Reynolds  and  the  diminutive 
Evelyn  Buchanan,  who  has,  although 
only  11,  taken  part  in  every  Dolphin- 
ette  exhibition  in  the  past  five  years. 

As  an  added  attraction  the  whole 
group  will  be  seen  in  an  ornamental 
swimming  performance. 
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CHECKING 

Ladies — Billiard  Room,  Regular 

Check  Room. 

Gentlemen — Sketch  Room. 

Patrons — Warden's  Office. 

Participants’  ladies  will  assemble  in 
the  Wrestling  Room  sometime  before 
the  commencement  of  the  second  show 
which  begins  at  9.45  p.m. 


REVUE 

Go  to  the  Big  Gym  as  soon  as  you 
arrive.  The  first  five  hundred  go  to 
the  theatre.  The  second  five  hundred 
dance  and  then  see  the  second  show. 

As  soon  as  the  second  five  hundred 
have  left  the  gym  for  the  theatre  two 
hundred  and  fifty  persons  will  be  al- 
lowed into  the  pool  to  see  the  first 
Dolphinette’s  show.  The  second  two 
hundred  and  fifty  people  who  are  un- 
able to  see  either  the  Revue  or  the  first 
Dolphinette’s  show  will  see  the  second 
show  in  the  Pool  and  will  be  allowed 
to  dance  in  the  gym  until  time. 

You  are  advised  to  come  early  in 
order  to  see  the  Revue. 


SUPPER 

Supper  will  be  served  as  indicated 
on  your  ticket  stub  in  the  Great  Hall. 

When  you  have  finished  your  supper, 
kindly  leave  as  soon  as  possible  in  order 
to  allow  other  years  to  obtain  their 
supper  without  unnecessary  delay. 


“How  was  Billy  feelin’  to-night?” 
“Oh,  just  the  same  as  usual.” 
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BURPS  FROM  A BAR-ROOM 
FLOOR 

Under  the  dancing  table  legs, 

The  S.  P.  S’er  lay, 

Dreaming  of  flowing  beer  kegs 
And  many  a bygone  day. 

Visions  of  fair  maidens  arising 
Over  the  foam  on  the  brain 

"Gad ! Keep  my  head  from  uprising 
From  the  floor  until  I am  sane !” 

Women!  The  source  of  all  evil! 

To  a Frosh  that  appears  to  be  newr. 

You’ll  learn  later,  you  geezil, 

This  old-fashioned  adage  is  true ! 

Frail  as  the  breath  of  an  arts  man 
Full  of  fascination  and  charm, 

You  try  for  a kiss — then  damn 
She  thinks  you  come  from  the  farm. 

How  did  that  tiger  get  in  here, 
Tickling  my  nose  with  his  tail, 

Red  as  a sunset — oh  dear! 

Quick ! Find  me  a pail ! 

“Oh  waiter! — One  up,  please!” 

He  looks  askance  at  the  floor. 

I struggle  to  get  to  my  knees 
BINGO ! Out  through  the  door. 

Anon. 


“There’s  a woman  peddler  at  the 
door,  sir.” 

“Chase  him  off.  I don’t  want  to  buy 
any  women,  what  does  he  think  this  is, 
a harem?” 
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EDITORIAL 

The  staff  will  be  out  of  town  for  a 
week  until  the  wind  blows  over. 


CHEMICAL  SMOKER’ 

Wed.,  Jan.  27,  at  8.00  o’clock,  Hart 
House.  Mr.  Davidson,  President 
Bakelite  Corporation  of  Canada. 
Movies  of  the  Process. 


Momma  and  Poppa  and  Oscar  Glow- 
worm were  walking  along  the  street 
one  night.  Momma  and  Poppa  were  in 
front  with  Oscar  behind.  Poppa 
turned  around  to  see  where  little  Oscar 
was,  and  noticed  that  Oscar  was  glow- 
ing. “Oscar,  turn  out  your  glow,  or 
otherwise  you  might  attract  strangers.” 
Oscar  did  so — a little  later  Poppa 
turned  around  and  little  Oscar  was 
glowing  again.  “Oscar  turn  out  your 
glow,  as  I told  you.”  Oscar  did.  Later 
still  Poppa  turned  around,  and  Oscar 
was  once  again  glowing — “Oscar,  for 
the  last  time,  turn  off  your  glow — 
what’s  the  reason  for  disobeying?” 
Little  Oscar — “I’m  sorry,  pop,  but 
when  you  gotta  glow,  you  gotta  glow!” 


They  called  her  ’fraction” — she  had 
a lot  of  odd  parts. 


“Hear  about  the  lawyer,  who  drew 
up  a contract  and  his  baby  son  swal- 
lowed it?” 

“Gosh  no,  was  it  binding?” 


The  Honeymoon  Song — “Seven  days 
make  one  week.” 


She  : “What  are  you  thinking  ?” 

He : “The  same  thing  you  are.” 

She:  “Gosh,  if  you  do  anything  like 

that  I’ll  scream !” 


It’s  getting  so  you  don’t  know 
whether  your  friends  drop  in  for  a call 
or  call  in  for  a drop. 


SPORTOIKE 

Assault  : 

Potter,  patch  over  his  eye,  his  arm 
in  a sling,  a slash  of  mercuro-chromo 
across  his  cheek,  not  to  mention  a leg 
in  a cast,  limped  into  the  lab. 

“What  in  hell  happend  to  you?” 

A prolonged  sigh.  “It’s  this  way. 
The  other  night  one  of  the  Arts  guys 
called  me  up  and  asked  me  to  go  out. 
Well,  we  went  out  and  Bill  said  he 
thought  we  ought  to  go  to  the  Park 
Plaza  for  a drink.  Well,  we  went  to 
the  Plaza  and  had  10  or  11  beers.  From 
the  Plaza  we  went  to  the  Waverley  and 
Bill  wanted  another.  Well,  I got  wor- 
ried, not  for  myself,  see,  but  for  Bill, 
3rou  know  me — no  limit — true  S.P.S.’er. 
Well  we  got  out  of  the  hotel,  but  Bill, 
he  wanted  to  go  some  place  else,  so 
we  went  down  to  the  Royal  York  and 
Bill  orders  plenty.  It’s  a good  thing 
the  demon  rum  doesn’t  bother  me  or  I’d 
never’ve  kept  him  quiet.  Well,  sir,  we 
went  from  one  place  to  another  until 
finally  I drag  Bill  home  and  go  home 
m’self.  I undress  and  get  in  bed.  Just 
after  I get  the  light  out  and  stretched 
out,  a funny  little  guy  with  blue  pants 
and  a dirty  sombrero  hops  up  on  the 
end  of  m’bed  and  points  a gun  at  me. 
I'm  pretty  tired  and  I ask  him  to  get 
off,  but  he  doesn’t.  Instead,  he 
whistles,  and  damned  if  a friend  with 
pink  pants  don’t  climb  up  beside  him. 
Well,  I’m  getting  pretty  sore,  so  I 
yell : "Get  the  hell  offa  there”  ! Right 
away  a couple  more  jump  up  and  pull 
out  guns  and  the  first  little  so  and  so 
says:  “Ready,  Aim”.  But  before  the 
little  sonovagun  could  say  fire,  I 
jumped  out  of  the  window.” 

Water  Polo: 

Scene : 

A handsome  Mechanical  Engineer 
bent  over  an  obviously  broken  plumb- 
ing system.  A sweet  young  thing  sits 
in  the  tub  as  the  gentle  waters  slowly 
recede. 

Flustered : “You  won’t  be  long,  will 

you  ?” 

Handsome  one : “Heck  no ! It’s 

School  Nite  to-night.” 


GYMNASTICS 

Last  year  Meds  won  the  coveted 
Harold  A.  Wilson  cup,  emblematic  of 
Interfaculty  supremacy  in  gymnastics. 
Several  of  their  men  made  the  Senior 
Team.  This  year  we  have  some  twenty 
men  out,  including  W.'  H.  Powell  who 
was  injured  during  last  year’s  meet  and 
L.  A.  Patterson,  of  last  year’s  Inter- 
collegiate team.  There  are  several 
positions  vacant  on  the  team.  These 
will  be  decided  at  the  Interfaculty  meet 
early  in  February. 


FAST  FABLES 

Don’t  shoot  at  the  Tom  cat — some 
day  you  may  be  in  the  same  fix. 

One  robin  may  not  make  a spring — 
but  at  least  he  makes  another  robin — 
which  is  more  than  can  be  said  for  the 
sparrow. 


Pity  the  butcher  man  who  backed 
into  the  sausage  machine,  and  got  a 
little  behind  in  his  orders. 


Forty  beers  a night  will  give  you  a 
run  for  your  money. 


A girl  doesn't  have  to  watch  the 
speedometer  to  see  what  her  boy  friend 
is  driving  at. 


Don’t  forget  if  you  go  into  the  busi- 
ness of  pigeon  raising — that  the  over- 
head is  terrible. 


ADVERTISEMENT 

Girls!  do  you  undress  glamorously? 
If  so — call  Chesterfield  o-o-o-o  - - ah ! 

Mary  had  a little  calf, 

She  wouldn’t  let  you  know  it; 

But  when  she  turned  her  back,  the  wind 
Would  blow  her  skirt  and  show  it. 


First  Chorine : “What  are  you  doing 

now  ?” 

Second  Chorine : “I’m  dancing  in  a 
night  club  with  abandon.” 

First  Chorine : “I’m  dancing  in  a 

night  club  without  one.” 


“Where  did  Jack  get  the  awful 
black  eye?” 

"He  mistook  Asthma  for  Passion.” 


After  all,  the  most  popular  kind  of 
swimming  is  loose  swimmin’. 


Employer:  “Do  you  drink?” 

Applicant  for  job:  “Thank  you,  I’ll 
have  a small  one.” 


Q : “What  month  has  28  days  ?” 
A:  “All  of  them.” 


Q : “What  sect  believes  in  poly- 
gamy ?” 

A : “Insect.” 


A swimmin’  fool 

Is  Ann,  my  sister. 
She  just  showed  me 
Her  water  blister. 
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POSIES  FOR  THOSE  WHO 
NEED  THEM 

(THEY’RE  IN  THE  POT) 
Poinsettias  to  Parker. 

Beer-Belles  to  Sibbald. 

’Oar-skids  to  the  fourth  year. 
Petunia  best  dress  gal — we’re  going 
to  the  School  “At-Home.” 
Hipaticas  to  Marg! 

Pantsies  to  the  girls — may  they  keep 
’em. 

Aster — to  the  “At-Home.” 

Sweet  Peas  to  you. 

Tulips — Mmmmmmmmmmm ! 

Azalea — at  “School  Nite.” 

Canations  to  the  janitor. 

Everybody  Phlox  to  the  School  “At- 
Home.” 

Peony — Arts  Man. 

A stunk  cabbage  to  the  Chemicals. 
The  American  flower — Marry  Gold. 
Lily  bit  of  heaven! 

Rose  by  any  other  name  would  smell. 
Will  Violet  you? 

A word  to  all  School  Niters:  “Don’t 
scintillate  to-night  1” 


Q : “Define  ‘handicap’.” 

A : “A  chaperone.” 


WHAT?— DRINK?  IN  HART 

HOUSE?  NEVER!  Well  hardly 

ever,  but  to-night  is  one  of  the  hardlys. 
Yes,  we  have  drink,  some  of  the  finest 
ever  brewed,  ye  wextra  old  hard  cider 
— did  you  say  hard?  Yes,  and  along 
with  it  one  of  the  finest  displays  ever 
attempted  this  side  of  the  water  (no, 
not  Lake  Simcoe). 

This  is  the  real  old  Gidderham  and 
Wraham  brew,  (it  used  to  be  marked 
V.O.)  obtained  by  special  courtesy  of 
the  distillers  ($2.25  for  26  oz.),  but  to 
you,  my  friends,  the  cost  is  almost  zero. 

No  School  Nite  is  complete  or  no 
Schoolman  worthy  of  the  name  until 
he  can  say:  “Why  yes,  I visited  the 
Chem  Club  booth  and  sampled  their 
hamburgers  (and  spinach  for  the  archi- 
tects). I did  also  sample  their  tasty 
pasties”  (no,  not  patsy,  you  fool). 


Love  develops  best  in  mush-rooms 
and  mushrooms  develop  best  in  the 
dark. 


THE  TOIKE  PIKE 

“I’d  like  to  know  where  I can  get  a 
v hold  of  Miss  Brown.” 

“I  don’t  know,  she’s  awfully  ticklish.” 


Reg : “I  know  a guy  that  makes 

alcohol  out  of  old  shoes.” 

Nel : “That’s  nothing — I know  a 

fellow  that  makes  skirts  out  of  doors.” 


“I  heard  that  Mrs.  Rafferty  beat  her 
husband  up  last  night.” 

“Yes,  she  found  a card  in  his  pocket 
and  on  it  was,  Violet  Ray  $2.00.” 


She  was  only  an  astronomer’s 
daughter — but  oh  what  a heavenly 
body ! 


“These  transatlantic  flyers  sure  have  * 
cut  down  the  time  to  get  to  Europe.” 

' “Sure,  but  in  ancient  times,  Helen  of 
Troy  made  Paris  in  less  than  two 
hours.” 


“But  how  can  there  be  companionate 
marriage,  when  there’s  no  vow  for  it?” 
“Oh  yes  there  is — Love,  honour  and 
no  baby.” 


“Then  you  accepted  that  big  Rolls- 
Royce  from  your  broker  friend?” 
“You  didn’t  think  I was  going  to  hell 
in  a wheel-barrow,  did  you?” 


ADVERTISEMENT 

A business  girl  has  nicely  furnished 
warm  apartment — will  share — Ronces- 
valles — Call  Ha.  3478910. 


She  is  cautious 
Florence  Bing 
“First  produce 

a wedding  ring.” 


Prof. : “What  is  a batchelor  ?” 

Ardent  Soph:  “One  who  has  no 

children  to  speak  of.” 


“What  is  the  difference  between  a 
kiss  and  a sewing  machine?” 

“One  sews  seams  good.  The  other 
seems  so  good.” 


Stop  at  the 

CHEMICAL 


CLUB 

BOOTH 

in  the  Main  Corridor  for  your 

between  the  Dance 

* 

Refreshments 


CIGARETTES 
CHOCOLATE  BARS 
AGED  CIDERS 
COCA  COLA 


Mary,  Mary,  quite  contrary, 

Each  time  he  asked,  she  said  "no” ! 
But  this  lad  was  bright, 

He  said,  “I’ll  take  you  to  School  Nite” 
And  her  answer  put  him  in  a happy 
glow. 


Some  are  born  lucky — some  are 
lucky  to  be  born  at  all. 


An  elderly  lady  of  very  prim  and 
severe  aspect  was  seated  next  a young 
couple,  who  were  discussing  the  merits 
of  their  motor  cars. 

“What  color  is  your  body?”  asked 
the  young  man  of  the  girl  at  his  side, 
meaning  of  course,  the  body  of  her 
motor. 

“ Oh  mine  is  pink,  what  is  yours?” 
“Mine,”  replied  the  man,  “is  brown 
with  yellow  stripes.” 

This  was  too  much  for  the  old  lady. 
Rising  from  the  table  she  exclaimed: 
“When  young  people  come  to  asking 
each  other  the  color  of  their  bodies  at 
a dinner  party,  it  is  time  I left  the 
room.” 


If  he  is  serious  he  will  take  you  to 

SCHOOL  AT-HOME 

Delightful  - Brilliant 

ROYAL  YORK,  FEBRUARY  26 
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J.  V.  Lf.worthy 

G.  F.  Beard 
W.  A.  Ramsay 
W.  H.  Arison 
B.  G.  Bronskill 
R.  L.  Clark 

J.  R.  Millar 
D.  M.  McBane 

H.  N.  Potter 


m x - 0 P i-o-*w 


w 

X 

> 

a 

X 

a 

X 

H 


ca 

H 

ca 


ca 

co 

P 

c 


5 1 


PATRONESSES 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Cody 
Mrs.  C.  H.  Mitchell 
Mrs.  W.  J.  T.  Wright 
Mrs.  T.  R.  Loudon 
Mrs.  V.  G.  Smith 
Mrs.  M.  C.  Boswell 
Mrs.  \V.  G.  McIntosh 
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